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1 BEHIND LIBERTY'S STATUE.
B t
1 A LONELY AND ALMOST FORGOTTEN SOL- -

DIEBS'. GRAVEYARD.

M Blest of tbe Tomb Those of Children TheM nUtory of the Dead Forotten and TheirJ Name Scaloely neclphcrable Tbe GhoMQ of nicka tbe l'lrnle Allege,! to be Aroundtome Epitaphs on the pid Slab.
EHIND the stately fig.
uro.of the Goddosa ofBl Liberty, out of the ken
of her oyos, is a patch
of earih which spooks
of" emancipation to
many careworn hearts.
By the tide of the path
which winds around
tho base of tho statue
is a graveyard. Its
modest dimensions
hardly merit so. large a
namo, for it is simply a

- """ l0 thirteen paoes by
y "a AtTj" '8ht, inclosed by a
V,sSfc3S plain iron railing,

--3 painted a sombre
black. A huge willow, whose rugged trunk

. four men could not embrace, rises against
the blue sky, and the mnssos of long, droop
ing branches screen with their affluence of
shade thiB narrow resting-plac- o of tho dead
from tho sun. Sevoral yards this side of the
magnificent tree is another, its rival in bu.
perb growth.

The iron railing is on a foundation wall of
brick, whose western extremity, through tho
slope of tho ground, is six or seven feet in
height, though the opposite end is on a level
with the path. The mortar has fallen from
the cracks, two or threo slender weeds spring
from its sides and sway lightly in tho sea
breeze, and tho wash from the coping has
discolored the walls with iron stains.I If you are a man you can climb over tho
railing and read the inscriptions on the
gravestones. If you are not, then no intro-
duction to the humble dead is possible, as
the gate is locked, the lettering has been cor-
roded by the breath of the sea to indistinct-
ness, and not oven the tradition of tho epi-
taphs lingers on Liberty Island. Tho wont-
ed lot of the dead has followed them, and
they sleep forgotten beneath the sheltering
shadows of the willows whoso weeping
branches trail above thoir heads.

The ghost of Hicks, the pirate, is said to
haunt too barracks. But tho spirits of these
tenants of the grave came back only as tender

, memories to a soldier's heart and a soldier's
household, and the soldier and his household
havo now become memories, too.

The long grasses, nourished by the bodies
of the dead, wave with a pitying sigh in the
strong, salty wind, and aro yellowed by the
alembio of autumn. Thore are a dozen
graves in tho Inclosure. At thoir head droop
wearily as many small American flags, with
dimmed colors. Half a dozen pots of flowers
complete the deooration. A scarlet geranium
and purple stock supply the one cheery bit of
color-i- the withered vegetation. One pot
lies upon its Bide, the flower crushed. The
Grand Army of tho llcpubllo deooratod the
graves.

There is a touch of pathos in this lonely
little graveyard keeping so modestly in tho
background of the scene dominated by the
mighty goddess. One wonders who its dead
were and how they came there. Woro thoy
dwellers long years ago on tho island ? Who
followed them to thoir graves? and what
were their histories ?

The pathos is deepened in a way when you
read the conventional legends on the tomb-
stones and find that most of them mark the
final resting-plao- e of children. Histories
they had nono, other than that they camo
Into the world and went out of it. They wcro
the children of Major David Wilcox, once
stationed at Fort Wood on Liberty Island.
Probably their deaths figured in 'the rec-
ords ;of. the post. But when the foundations
for the statue wero begun tho military oc-
cupation of the placo ceased and tho records
were sent to tho archives of the War Depart-
ment. Col. A. G. Tassin, tho present com.
mander on the island, now that soldiers are
again stationed there, knows nothing about
the little cemetery patch.

Within the inclosure s another, with an
iron railing of the same character. Two flat
tombstones are hero, of white marblo. One
is sacred to the memory of Virginia Davis,
stepdaughter of Major D. Wilcox, who died
at the age of fifteen. The other is to tho

' memory of Mrs. Wilcox, who died in 1836,
; nnd of Maria Batterlee Stewart.hcr daughter,

a baby of five months.
The next tombstone, which is outsido the

J inelosuro, is to the memory of another infant
5 whoso mortal life was throo years, four
; months and eleven days. Sho was the

daughter of Edward B. and Roslna Smith,
and bore the large name of Elizabeth. Her
companion is also an infant, " Joseph " (in
very big letters), " son of Joseph and Mary
Young, aged two years."

Among the upright tombstones is one of a
dark-re-d stone, which has been badly chipped

i and is covered with green from moisture.
j This has some obituary poetry on it, the one

instance in which the elegiac muse consoled
surviving friends of the deceased with tho

balm of rhythm.
memory of John Case, who died 8ept 1 (the
Is broken off), agod twenty-tw- o years seven

Consigned by death to shade of night,ithe lie lies concealed from mortal sight,
Till Jesus from the lofty skies
Bhall bid his slumbering dust arise.
Why should bis many friends complain T

Their loss Is his eternal gain.
From life's tempestuous seas at rest,
With Joys unnumbered he Is blest.
Why should we mourn ? but prepare

A To meet our God, and meet btin more.
& I The rest of the epitaph, as if conscious that

HI

the bard had undertaken too great a flight,
has sunk Into the earth.
.. One marble alab, very much worn, so that
It oould scarcely bo deciphered, was erected
by voluntary subscription" to Bylvauus
Brlgham. Tilted ngainst tho old ro(f tomb-
stone is a still morn dilapidated tablet. It is
a small wooden one, which has rotted away
at its base. It has a ltoman cross at the top
and the lettering is a mixturo of capital and
talio letters. It reads thus t

; In memory of :
: Fbsddv Witsrs, :
: Sauve. :
; Who died July Sd, 18W, :

Aged tiro months. :

Freddy did not llvo long enough to know
whothor he enjoyed life or not. His Is tho
briofest span of oxistcnoe recorded in the lot.

Buch is this mstio island burying.plaoo on
which the Goddess of Liborty turns her
broad baek and scans the thousand tokens of
busy Ufo that pass bofore her. The great statuo
stands in her queenly robe of Imperishable
bronze holding aloft her torch, symbol of
tho light she pours on men's eyes, and in her
serene, lifeless beauty fixes her steadfast
gaze on tho gateway of the bay through
which the living drift on their long trans-
atlantic voyage, insensible to tho little way.
farers behind her who have passod through
another narrows on a still longer Journey.
Tho golden rays of tho setting sun falls on
the monument of mighty nations and tho
memorials of the little dead with thoBame
impartial beam.

wi , DEJA.

ll st Lnn? hotd pokteh.

I 1 When I was a student at Cadiz,
W I played on tbe Spanish guitar,

' (chlngl chlngl)
1 I also made love to the ladles,

'1 yg" gaJf& AOSE and shut my

KQjnJi window. The tum-tu-

M rTfiy ' N of that banjo and tho

I 'JS&J&i 1'sht, boyish carol of

I KStf01 (8 a clleG sons
ssf ddMWI M were more than I could

H CnUI i
car to kear Oharlio

H a Ml) Q, Trenholm used to sing

flf tr& h
ttt sonB Hw often

lH khtvti bas dropped into
H j my room on the Rue
H "" " -.-

-s
d e la Borbonne,

H i thrown himself into a
H JLpy-- chair and struck out
B C5v kftt tuno from his gui.
H ti&&- - toX) accompanying theS musio with the famil- -

B f" 'ar wor''s- - H fc&ngft
If" Ajl J(' beautifully and I

H fVfl never tired to hear

H kV i lil him'butI dont't like
JH 4x"" ( ) r

l
I noBr onJr on8 eiBa

jH (5V It I "kg thoso words, and
BbS 1tW' Vn I Ter will If I can

H i3Yh help u- -

y0 MM studentn
B geiher at the University. He at
A l'Esole de Droit and I at l'Ecole de Medocin.
H He came from England and I from America.

jHL We met entirely by chance, but in a very few
Jm days after we found ouraolvoK neighbors in

"'fB the Hotel Lafayette we were perfectly insep.
M arable. "Jim," he nr.ed to say, "if I had

JHb never met you I should have gone back, to
J HR London within a month of the time I come

'iaB

here. This law business is so nwfnlly dry,
you know. I ought to hove been a painter
or a sculptor or anything else than a bar.
ristcr. Won't I look frightful in a wig and
gown I"

Wo found time during our first year to ex.
plore Paris from end to end. Tlicro was no
by-wa- y with which we were unfamiliar with-
in the city walls; no path in tho lloia and no
corner in the Louvre which we did not know
as well as our own faces. Many a night, dur-
ing tho warmer portions of the year, it was
daylight when wo came homo from our
strolls. We found the heights of Montmartro
or the recesses of tho Luxembourg cooler
ofter the boulevards wero deserted than our
chambers. But from November to April
Paris does not present many charms out of
doors after .midnight, and it was in November
that the adventuro occurred which formod
the basis of this story

Trcuholm and I had been to the oporo. We
had crowded in with others who preferred
paying two francs for a standing place to giv-in- g

twenty for a stat, and baa boen almost
carried away with the gruml rendition of
Verdi's masterpiece Neither of us was
impecunious. Wo had amplo resources for
all possible needs, but a student has his
notions, and wo would have thought it very

to toko a box. Tor the tame
reason we lived at the Hotel Lafayette
instead of some fashionable pension, and
alternated between tho restaurants in the
Placo Ban Michel and the cafe's on the boulo.
yards. It was not far from 12 o'clock
when wo crossed Pont Neuf on the night in
question, and as we turned into tho quai on the
other side, o saw a child lying asleep on tho
sidewalk, with ono arm curved gracefully
under her head for a pillow.

I am not hard-hearte- I hope, but I hove
seen many children dtiring my stay in Paris
who might quite as well havo induced mo to
pauso as this one. I should, therefore, have
continued my walk without interruption hod
not Trenholm, whose arm was passed through
mine, detained me.

" That's a pretty girl," he said, observing
the child with interest. The moou shouo
brightly upon tho quoi, and it was nearly as
light as at noontide. " Bho ought not to lie
there, but probably she has uo better place,
poor tiling 1"

The child moved slightly in her sleep, and
her brow contracted as though her drtami

were of nn nnpleosaut nature. Then the lips
parted, and in a tired and discouraged tone
the single word " de"jal" camo forth.

" Come I" I whispered to my companion,
" we must not let her awaken and find us
here staring at her."

" No," assented Trenholm, but he did not
stir; and the next thing I knew ho was
kneeling on the curbstone and stroking back
tho child's long, black hair, which hung tin.
braided about her face. Ills touch was so
gentle that it did not rouse her at first, and I
feared to urge him too much lest my voice
should disturb her. Besides, Trenholm was
a terribly sot fellow when he liked to bo.

To my discomfiture the girl buddenly
opened a pair of large black eyes, and gazed
in astonishment at the unfamiliar face so
near her own ; but she did not spring up and
run away as I imagined she would, and Tren-
holm and I wero now hardly in a condition
to retreat, either.

" Why are you sleeping here ?" ho said to
the girl, using the French language, which
her exclamation showed she understood.
" Do you not know that such a thing is vory
dangerous ?"

Tho girl raised herself to a sitting posture
and mid, ironically: '"Where would yon adviso'mn to lodgo,
monsieur ? At the Grand Hotel ?"

" Surely at some other place than this,"
responded Tienholm, gravely.

'Oh, it is very good, this place," snid the
girl, looking him boldly in the eyes. " Bee,
tho bricks aro firm, thoy will not bruik
down. There is plenty of air in my chum-he- r,

and the rent is cheap. What moro could
one ask 7"

Trenholm looked at her without the trace
of a smile in answer to her bantering words,
and presently tho seemed to relent o littlo
bnneath liis earnest gaze.

"Coniol" sho said, "I will tell you all.
You aro quite right. This chamber is not I

food. I was on my way to o butter one when
down hero for a moment nnd fell asleep.

Had I' not done so I should havo been by this
timo in a fine bed, a quiet one, where I could
have slept as comfortably as I pleased and as
long as I liked. Seo i I will show you whiiro
I intended to sleep. It is there !"

We both started violently. For this child
had run to tho side of Pont Neuf and was
pointing down Into the stream below,

Trenholm caught her roughly by the arm

as if ho feared she was about to plunge over
tho parapet.

"What is that you are saying? you were
going to drown yourself?"

" ioti are right." replied this strange child,
imperturbably. " And why not ? How many
people do it I Every day you can seo tho
boats fishing for bodies. I know. I havo
watched them. I have been to the little
building back of N&tre Dame, also. Tho

on tho slab there aro still as PontSorsons at this moment. Nothinc troubles
them. They are never hungry.

no, perhaps not till Wednesday but surely
this week you will find me there if you care
o look. And now, messieurs, bon totr."

She started to leavo us, but Trenholm tight-
ened his grasp on her arm.

"Listen to me," ho cried. "Why would
you do this ? Is it hunger ? Let me lako you
to a restaurant. I w ill pay for all you wish to
eat."

The girl looked incredulous for a moment,
hut seemed to bclievo him at last. She shook
her head, however, and threw back her long
hair.

"Youwonld give mo a supper ?" sho said.
"Very well, and what then? To.morrow I
muBt eat, and the next day; yes, oven tho day
after that on. It is so strango that people
must continuo to get hungry."

Then sho tried to break away, but ho held
her as if in a vise.

" My child, do yon think I shall ollow you
to throw yourself into tho Seine before my
vory eyes? Of courso not I Como with me
to my hotel in the Hue de la Sorbonnu, and
stay at least Perhaps in the morn-
ing I ran get some reaton Into your head. I
will see that you havo food and a good bed-y- es,

and too, I will not let you go
an ay penniless. You mull come with moor"

for tho girl still shook her head "or tho
gens d'armes shall lock you up."

She seemed frightened by the last threat." The gtns d'armes, monsieur I Oh, do not
live me to them I But I cannot go to your

flotel, monsieur to your loom. Indeed, in-
deed, I cannot!"

She reddened like a rose, over face and
neck.

"Hah!" exclaimed Ttvnholm, savagely.
" Will you understand nothing? You shall
have my chamber, and I will sleep with my
friend here i or, if you object to that, there
aro many unoccupied rooms in the hotel. '

ilsWh.)tsi'Vtprnr'-- Tif

You aro not fool enough to be afraid of mo.
Answer I Shall it bo my hotel or the gena
d'armes?"

I was not much pleased with the idea that
this beggar girl should accompany us to the
Hotel Lafayette, but I could not desert my
friend. I comforted myself with tbe reflec-
tion that the hour was so lato that few people
would notice ns, and, without doubt, he
would send her away the next morning. But
the girl still protested :

" I would rather not," she answered, plead-
ingly. "Let me stay here and go to sleep
where you found me. I will promise you
positively not to jumo into the Seine t.

I ought not to havo told you. Please let mo
stay! I am only a little hungry. Won't you.
monsieur?"" No," said Trenholm, decidodly.

She drew a long breath, gave another search-
ing look at his face and said ;

" Let ns go, then."
The garcou looked slightly surprised as he

handed us our candles at the concierge's
room. It takes a good deal to surprise a
hotel rarcon, and especially in the Quartier
Latin, but I deemed it the part of prudence
to slip a five-fran- o pieco Into his hand, with
a warning flnper on my lip. We all went at
tirfet to 'ireuliolm's room, where ho talked
long enough with tho girl to get an outline
of her history. She was from Gascouy, Her
father had a dozen children, and only bread
enough for half of them. An aunt in Paris
had sent money to pay the child's faro to that
city, agreeing alio to care for her when she
should arrive, Within a year after the girl
reached Paris tho uunt suddenly died, Icav-in- g

her niece entirely friendless among stran-
gers. If she cquld have got home again she
would havo been no bettor off. A fortnight
of vain scorch for work, tho expenditure of
her last sou, and a decision to commit suicido
ended the not uncommon story.

" Well," said Trenholm, as sho finished tho
recital'you must be tired, and we will leavo
you. But ciell you are hungry, jou have
had no supper) What was I thinking of to
make you wait so long?"

He rang the bell for the garfon and or.
dered a hot supper for threo, wiUi a litre of
wine, and cofleo afterwords.

We woro all hungry, as it turnod out. Tho
girl ate as if famished, and soon began to ex.
hlblt the beneflolal effects of the meal. She
laughed at Trenholtn's plearontrics 1or ho

soon resumed his ordinary manner praised
tho cook, declared the Madeira superior to
any she had ever tasted, and thought the
coffee incomparable. When at last we left
her, Trenholm locked the door and put the
key in his pocket.

" You are not to run oway." he smiled. " If
you conclude during the night that you must
kill yourself, why, of course, there's the win-
dow, forty feet from the ground. I'm going
to know where you are in tbe morning with,
out dragging the river down to tho Pont
de Jena. Good-nigh- t. Be a good girl; and
pleasant dreams to you."

She didn't go the next morning, nor the
next after that. At the end of a few days
Trenholm hired another room in the house
for her, saying that he bad imposed upon me
loo long, which was quits silly, as I liked to
have him with me better than not. He kept
close watch of her at first, never letting
her go out alono, and we had aO
our meals served n familU. After
a few weeks he gradually bogan to
plaoe more confidence In her. as it became
evident that she was quite content with her
comfortable quarters. He finally gavo her
money to go shopping with, and she used
to come home vry happy after an hour or
two in tbe Bon Marcho or the Magasin du
Louvre. Her wardroho was liberally im-
proved at his expense, though there is no
harm in saying that I tried to induce him to
let mo share the cost. She was a wonder-
fully self-relia- girl. The francs that she
spent made an incredible improvement in
hor appearance. Her new dresses were con-
siderably longer than the old one, her bon-
nets were tatty, and her hair, which had
hung dishevelled below hor waist, now ap-
peared arranged in the modo usual with
young ladies.

" How old are you, Dja?" said Trenholm
to her one day at dinner. He always called
her " Dcja," from the first words we heard
her uttor, and I don't think she gave either
of us any other name.

" I don't know," was her reply. " No
one ever told me. What should you think?"

" Well," said Trenholm, pausing to sip his
wine, "when I first saw you lying on the
quai I thought you were about ten, When
you woke up and began to talk I made a
mental calculation thai you must be at least I

twelve. And now, you look tMr--1
teen or fourteen."

" I am growing old rapldlr, am I not, Mosw, 4ssaH
sienr Charles ?" she laughed. " Soon, at tsiaV 7Hrate, I shall be your grand-mere.- " .' HH

She always called him " UonsisnrCharlas.V. .Hpronouncing it "Sharl" In the dellcionr'JH
French way. She was not so successful witls,' VMH
rny Christian name Sho called me "Mo' ,'jLH
sieur Zhim." at first, bat ended by givtagss flHthe title of Monsieur le Mdecin, In nllnska. H
to my Intended calling. f a'4HWe were soon tired of dining in the hotel ,Hand began to go about the restaurants again' tjaH
One day, when Trenholm and I had beea oh H
an excursion, we found her upon par returjs iHHin a spasm of delight. , ' l9BH" An t Monsieur Charles 1" she criod.be. JHtween her bursts of merriment. "Do yo ,'WM
know what a fllle in the Restaurant Voltaire) ?3Hsaid to me y ? She said that J had tbe 3jlH
handsomest lover in the Quartier. and that X 'waH
was the envy of every grisette this sido Vbf bHSeine. So you see what they say of yowl LaH
Is it not vory droll I Look at me, Monsieur :HCharles. lam your 6o omto your sweet
heart do you understand ?" BsBsfsl

She executed a wild pasdeseulandlaBaheel r1Muntil she was exhausted, Trenholm sailed 2jH
on her in a good-nature- d way. Bhe was really Jfssfl
as pretty as a pioture, with her black ojta. JlHrosy cheeks and rounded figure, "Yon tell jlHthat fi It to mind her business and not put '?Hsucu stuff into your head," Bald he, tosetajj '.fjB
her a louls. Then he took up his guitar iLssssT

When I was a student at Cadis, SKI played on the Spanish guitar. ''JHsassl
(chlngT chlngl) .

, 3M
" "Miat is that English song that moasljm 'Hsings so muoh ?" intenupted DtJja, swoopintf Hdown upon him. "Tell me what those straaef .JaUsai

words mean, Monsier Charles." , gH
He rave her a free translation. , , jaM
"mere is that place CadU ?" oh W "Hquired, crowing suddenly sober. S'ssal
"Oh, In Spain, across tbe lVne freak a'Hthe country where yon QaseosA IjM

live." (fJssH
"And monsieur was a student there V iM"Not at all. It is only a song." H"Then monsieur did not make love to 4M B

ladies," she murmured sofUy to heelA JgH
And, as she left the room. I heard vital IrjH
sounded to my ears Ilka a sigh of relief. , MHWhen the door closed behind her I daw flHvny chair close to .that of my fris4 fM jH
lookod him straight In tho erf. ,. WM

" jH
'ASBsM

aal f ftl & iaai., ItMrS tfiiraVMVn 'Mil "tu I'sssssssssMsass

AUTOMN LEAYES.

Gorgeous Effects of Frost Painting tq Bo
Fouud In Central Park.

iw popular out-of--

AxA3rSs. door recreation for
(KSfffpH' iXnH ytmns '"die8 just now

jwffiwfaKl? Vfl Is tho collection of

fSl' rf&&P Quttlmn leaves, -- and

V? Jjfc&Q' Pftr08 ' bright, rosy
V AAftJPs?A& girls have been roam.

5v.j?jSy ing over tho Control"stMg Park during the past
SEOTvJ5?' week eagerly gather- -' ing tho bright-tinte- d

treasures. The Park authorities aro very
lenient at this season of the year, and do not
object in the slightest to theso inroads so long
as the do not harm tho shrub- -
bery or break tho branches of tho trees in
their efforts.

A better nlaco than the Park to obtain a
varied collodion of autumn leaves could
hardly be found, on account of tho many dif-
ferent species of trees and shrubs cultivated
there. The maples are among tho first of tho
trees to change tho color of their foliago at
the approach of cold weather, and theBo aro
now tn their glory. They also surpass all
other trees in tho variety and richness of tho
coloring of which their leaves are capablo.
and are the most sought after by connois-
seurs. Ono can find among thorn all shades
of yellow and red. besides frequently a min-
gling of the two colors in tho same leal with
the most delicate workings and shadings
which aro found in the natural painting of
no other leaf. As the maple trees aro plenti-
ful in the Park, those who desire to get
variety of hue in their collections will have
little difllculty in securing what they want
there.

Occasionally tho oak is unsurpassed in the
richness of its autumnal coloring, especially
in the case of tho black and pin oaks, which
havo small and deeply serrated leaves that in
their natural state are a deep glossy green.
The only troublo with oak leaves is tlint they
are not so sensitive to frost as tho maple, and
unless it oomes severe at the beginning they
aro apt to get a dingy tingo in their coloring.
The coarser kinds of oak leaves seldom color
at all.

Then there are the leaves of varions vines
and creepers which are capablo of tho most
gorgeous frost-paintin- especially thoso of
the Virginia creeper, which is very plentiful
in all parts of the Park. Tho action of the
frost changes them to a deep shiny red, and
a single vine will brighten a landscape won-
derfully.

A striking and almost startling contrast in
coloring is presented by a combination of
maple and Virginia creopor leaves near tho
Grand Drive in tho upper end of the Park. A

g maple tree, standing almost
alone on a little side-hil- l, glories in a thick
foliago of the most vivid yellow. Winding
about its trunk and up in among its branches
is a luxuriant Virginia creeper, n hose rich
vermilion IcavcB noep out here oud there in
patches between the golden foliage of the
maple. To fully appreciate tho effect, tho
spectacle must be witnessod.

m

lladly Located.
IJVom T Omaha Iforfd.l

Omaha Man You make a pretty good profit ont
of cotton-cee- d oil now, don't you?

Southerner So wo do, but I don't.
"Why not!" .
"Kadly located." "
" obi Too for from a railroad, I suppose."
"No, I sm on a railroad, but tbtroltn't a manu-

facturer of leaf lurd or creamery butter within 500
miles."

Keep Hlra Airui from tbo Monkeys.
From lxa SifHngi.1

First Tonng Lady " Have you ever seen that
wreched dude, Ous Snobberly? "

Second Young Lady "Yes, I havo been Intro-
duced to htm."" What do you think of him T

"My opinion of him Is that If the monkeys in
Central Park see him It w 111 make them egotistical. "

llrnril In Iloston.
irrom tht rilUburf OiroKlel:

rittstmri? Visitor I see that Sullivan la Im-
mensely popular at Dublin.- -

Boston Man Why, I did not know that Boston's
favorite son hd gone abroad.

Pittsburg Visitor I refer to the Lord Mayor of
Dublin.

Boston Man (disgusted) Oh I

PLEASED WITH THE BOYS.

IT WA8 A JOLLY EVENING FOR THE TLAI-ER- 8

IN "1IARD0R LIGHTS."

The Actors nnd Actresses of tho Cast Glvo
Their Impression of "Tho Evening
World's " Audience In the People's Then
tra Last Tuesday Evening Ths Days
Were Very Critical and Appreciative.

"TZ o 'EVEB bofore in tho

rfAl?fV wfVsly can 8C kR8 n entire
K ,;)yS(K' theatre been tendered

wVa'KL. the nowsboys of a city

lvS lr vjfr their exclusive en.
ajjr Joymeut, and when thei

V0 I U j members of tho " Har--
JwA kr Lights" company

I . I appearod before tho
'f.O W1"" ' I l

new,boy of this city

y A.
' I t the Pcoplo's Thco- -

,;c2 tre. Tuesday night,
JVVj J" when through The

5"?j TPR'? Evjsitcno Worid the
'SSm liv-- boy were given one of

j, f f y the greatest treats of
1- - ' 'their lives, they had an

opportunity as few other theatrical persons
hove had, to judge how keen and bright the
fellows were, bow they approoiated tho per-
formance, and bow even they, with little
moral training, upheld tho good in its battle
against evil.

An Evbmimq World reporter visited the
People's Theatre last night and obtained tho
feelings, opinion and sensations of the prom-
inent members of the company.

E. H. Vanderfelt. the Lieut. David
Kingsley of the cost, said i " I was vory much
pleased with the boys, and their appreciation
of tho points of the play. I think they were
remarkably good judges. They seemed to
grasp the outlines of the plot, young as they
wero ond championed virtue in its struggle
over vice. It was a great treat for them and
The Evinino World is deserving of much
commendation for it."

Sidney Howard, the Tom Dossitor of tho
play, saidt " Why. that is one of tho strangest
experiences! ever had. To look beforo ono
and Boe all those rows of upturned youthful
faces, absorbed in tho pcrformanco to an un-
usual extent, was in Itself remarkable, and
thon to think with tho littlo training they
have had that they should so readily under-
stand tbe intricacies of tho performance, is
wonderful. Thon, all of them wcro shrewd.
To gain thoir applauso, you muBt win thorn,
and if they did not liko you, thoy wero not
slow in making that dlsliko known. For my
part, I nevor received so much applause after
that little recitation in my wholo experience
on the stage, and I don't expect ever to ve

so much again."
Augustus Cook, whosi Nicholas Moreland

excited tho wrath of tho youngsters, said t
" I waB ajjreeably surprised at tho conduct
of tho little fellows. It was a wonderful idea
of Tub Evesiko Would in giving the enter-
tainment."

A. B. Whytal, who impersonates Mark IIcl-ston- e,

said i ' They wero wonderfully at-
tentive for boys, and thoy recognized overy
good point made."

F. M. Burbeck, whose Frank Morland'
earned him a shower of marbles, nothing
worse being ot hand, said : " I enjoyed tho
lads' enthusiasm intensely, but I did object
to be struck with that handful of marbles.
Btill that was an indication that tho young,
sters did not liko tho doings of tho villain
and an indication, too, of their desiro for

irtue to triumph over vice. Newsboys aro
among the host auditors ono can find. I
think it most rommcndablo on tbe part of
The Evenino World to tender tho lads such
an entertainment, for it will certainly mark
an epoch in tho lives of every ono who at-
tended."

M. B. Snyder thought that tho boys were
remarkably appreciative.

Sergeant Boyce thought that tho boyB were
immense. He was surprised at tho good
judgment that they displayed.

Miss Helen Wcathorsby, the Dora Vane of
tho cast, said : " I never entered more heart-
ily into the spirit of a pcrformanco than I
did Tuesday night. Oftentimes, I must
admit, I am obliged to work myself up to a
certain pitch before I can successfully carry
out iny impersonation, but on that nirfit
there was no labor wbatener. I felt light-heart- ed

and happy at the thought of the good
we woro doing the little follows, and the per-
formance was all play.

Miss Jennie Ellison, whoso Peggy Child,
leigh tickled tho boys immensely, said that
sho was as much delighted with the perform-
ance as the audienco was. It was so strango
to appear before such a gathering and to bo
given such a reception. Sho thought that
tho little fellows woro very appreciative.

Miss Boss Snyder was delighted at tho in-
terest tho boys showed. She likod to sco
thorn enjoy themselves.

All tho remaining members of the cast
Bpoko in tho same strain. W. J. Leonard.
Conway Carnentor, George Conway. Norman
Campbell, Charles Clayton, W. 8. Ellsbrco,
George W. Finch. F. W. McOlcllan and
Frank Hackney. Miss Mndgo Car, Miss Liz.
7ie Conwny, Miss Genovicvo llraniau and
Miss Jennio Elberts, all agreed that seldom
have they appeared before a moro attentive,
interested or appreciative audience.

An Ode tn Emma.
trom Ih4 Buffalo Exprtn,

Sweet Emmu, thou didst speak thy rieco o mind
In holy church, where Candler's wures gave light;
Ills pew-Vn- arguments you answer'd quite,

And Kslucd advertisement of novel klud.
See, to thy feet we bring a silver yacht;

On the blifh C's your voice as sllv'ry mounts,
To vtln an encore, or to parsons trounce

Accept this Abbotshtp and smack ns not.

MR. MPKrnT'B nOSTITALITY.

Obstacle Prevented Big. Ilachlgns.nl from
l'alng on a Hotel rjchrns.

Sig. Buohignoni is never tired of telling
his friends how Manager A. J. Murphy, of
tho Academy of Musio, who disappeared the
other day, Invited him to his house at Bath
Beach to Inspect a structure in the course of
tho day which the gentleman contemplated
purchasing and fitting up as a hotel.

" I went out early on the premises," said
Sig. Buchlgnanl, " and Mr. Murphy met
mo. He was delighted to see mo and sug.
Bested that we have some champagne

" Wa had moro than ono bottlo and lln.
gored over our drinks affectionately, discuss-
ing matters of various kinds and becoming
extremely Thon he proposed
that we should go to the house. Wo did so,
and no sooner had we entered than Murphy
Insisted upon celebrating the oocoslon by
opening a bottlo 0f ehampagno. I agreC(l

with my usual charming acquiescence, and
we sat down and resumed our conversation.
His chomiMigne was wonderfully good and
when ho uncorked another bottlo, how could
I refuso to Join him 1 We talked and drank
for two hours and then Murphy deolared that
I must visit his kennels, as they wero woll
worth seeing.

" By this time we wore jovial and light-hearte- d

to a degroo that I cannot describe.
We viewod the dogs, however ; not that I
could acourately describe thorn when wo left
the stables.

" ' Buck, said Murphy, ' what do you say

"TVes ?' I asked quickly.
" ' Some champagne,' he went on. I thought

it an excellent idea. Bo wo had Bome moro
ehampagno. I remembor nothing moro un-
til the following morning when I awoke in
Now York. Murphy camo to see me during
tho day. ' Old man said I, ' what about that
hotel at Bath Beach 1"

" He was astounded. ' Why, I deolare,' ho
exolaimod, ' I don't bolleve you eaw it, after
all, Oomo down again, Buck, any time, and
after we've seen the hotel. I'll show you my
dogs, and wo'll have a drink together.' "

AT THE

Tonng; Rebert Campbell Explains What Ho
Is Doing In ths Theatrical Use.

Young Robert Campbell, son of Bartley
Campbell, the playwright, was standing at
the door of the Hoffman Houso surveying
tho passing throngs. He was presently
Joiped by a dapper youth who shook hiin
warmly by tho hand,

" You are not doing anything in tho the-
atrical lino, are you, Ilobert (" asked tho
youth,

" Indeed, I am." was tho answer. ' You'ro
very muoh mistaken."

There was n moment's silonoo. " I'm with
A. M. Palmor, of the Madison Squaro Thea-
tre." continued Mr. Bobert Campbell,

" Indeed, that's awfully nice."" It is, yes."
" I suppose you play in ono of his com-

panies ?"" Oh, no," said Mr. Campbell, calmly and
pleasantly, " I'm at the ."

RIPPLES FROM THE HARLEM.

, Young Mr. Thiess is tho handsomest youth
in tho Nassuu Boat Club. He pulls a strong
oar in the eight and tho ladies aro always
glad to 6eo him.

Bob St6wo hasn't rowed so much this year.
He's a clipper when he gives his timo to it,
but this season he has devoted his energies
to getting up trophies for the boys.

Billy Morso of the N. Y. A. 0. hasn't
sculled a great deal this season in his hand,
somo paper boat. Ho'd rather be Master of
Ceremonies at a club boxing bout.

The youthful but robust figure of George
Wies, a wearer of the bluo and white, may bo
seen on the river any day until ice drives him
away. Ho is good at either sweeps or sculls.

Washington Content strokes the Atalanta's
Junior four scientifically. They made the

hustle last Saturday, and they'll
give a better account of themselves in the
spring.

Tho Friendships, Eagles and Wyonokcs
stand highest of all the llarlem clubs in the
esteem of theatrical people. Their men were
among the solect few oarsmen invited to see
tho "Dark Secret."

Ike Mans, stroko of tho Nonpareil's eight
shell, is tho sole proprietor of a fierce, war.
like, brown moustache. The boys say that
when ho is whooping things up in a tight raco
every hair stands out like a spike.

George Dolanry is tho handsomest man and
fastest sculler in the Nonpareil Sowing
Club. Tho boys call him "Foxy George,"
because he is the wiseBt, canniest lad that
ever rowed a race. No professional could
rattle him.

Eugene F. Giannini is the Apollo of the
Dauntless eight. A moro evenly dovoloped
man nover pulled off his jersey for a race.
Ho is a swift half-mil- o runner, too, and has
captured many medals for throwing the

weight.
Great big Queckberncr has blossomed out

as a valiant fireman. At College Point the
other day ho did prodigies of valor, and even
tumbled into tho salt, wet Long Island
Sound in quenching flames aboard the
Gramercy naphtha launch Erininie.

A mention of the Nonpareil's famous mon
would bo incomplete without a few words
about Bob Webb, eon of the popular pollco
captain. He is tho heaviest, most rotund
and jolliest man in tho club. His specialty
is e swimming. His friends
would back him to float across the Atlantic.

CIIAT ABOUT THE THEATRES.

1TKEE RANKIN IN DANGER OF A LAWSUIT

OYER "THE GOLDEN GIANT."

Slx.fnnt Bspers With Dennis Bcaros An
Australian manager In Henrch of Stars
and riars John A. McKay's New Piece

An Old New York Crime Dramatized
by Leonard (! rover A New Fnrthenla.

to the
indication

of litigation
The Golden
before many

passed over
Itonkin's head.
Mr. Rankin'-- s

fVEBY before open,
this play

Opera.
at

this
Wetmoro
week to

leading role,

Rankin
no part in

but T.
disposed.

Henry

" ' The Golden Giant ' shall not enter the
Grand Opera-nous- o unless you appear in it,"
said Mr. French to Rankin, who played in
the pieoe last season at tho Fifth Avenue
Theatre. That settled matters, and McKoo
Rankin is now playing at tho Grand Opera-Hous- o.

Now it happens that Rankin is ex-

tremely busy at the present timo making ar-
rangements for the production of " Mac-
beth," which it has been tho " dream of his
life " to present in good form. His partner,
Fred Maeder, has, consequently, stepped in
and absolutely refused to oonsent to Mr.
Rankin appearing again in "Tho Golden
Giant" after the Grand Opera-Hous-o engage-
ment. After that tho company wot engaged
to appear in Harlom and in Philadelphia.
The managers, howover, deolare that tho
play shall not bo given in their houses with-
out Mr. Rankin, who has announoed that ho
cannot possibly appear. Tlut Is how tho
matter stands at present.

For the " Macbeth " production, 7ir.
Rankin is looking for supers who must be
six feetfin height and wear beards. He has
considerable difllculty in finding many of
these structures, and Is rapidly coming to
the couclusion that he will havo to bo satis-
fied with beards made to order.

John A. Mackay has shelved the tissuo of
nonsense called Circus in Town," and will
be starred through the country undur the
management of Leander Richardson. Tho
vehicle this time for the display of Mr.
Mackay's eccentricities Is at present called
" A Glimpse .of Paradise," n play written by
Joseph Dicky and originally produoed at
Ealing, England, last January. The play is
due to arrive in this city on Saturday. Tho
name will probably be changed, as Mr. Rioh-ards-

does not believe in Paradise for
stage purposes.

It seems rather absurd to namo a play" Lost in New York," as the American
metropolis is a city in which it is not par-
ticularly easy to get lost. It is to be pre-
sumed, however, that Leonard G rover, in
naming his new ploy to be produced at the
Brooklyn Grand Opera-Hous- o on Monday,
was thinking of "Lost in London," and sup.
posed it was as possible to go astray in ono
city as the other. Mr. Grover'a play deals
with a crime which is said to have actually
taken placo in the region of Grameroy Park
years ago. Mr. Grovor believes that the
people conspicuous in the surroundings of
the crimo aro still living. He does not say
whether he expects they will visit the Brook-
lyn Grand Opera-Hous-e, nor whether he in.
tends sending thorn tickets for the " fit-nig-ht

" production.

Ono of that vast army of young women
who give matinees inst to know what the dear
public and the kind critics think of them is
to hold forth next Thursday at tho Bijou
Opera-Hous-e. This is Mis Julia Marshall,
who is but nineteen years old. At the ago of
fifteen she made a tour of the New England
States, appearing as Parthenia, Juliet, Julia
In " TheTlunchback,"and Violain "Twelfth
Night." She was then, very sensibly, taken
from the stago to study for tho profes.
slon. Sho will appear in " Ingomar " on
Thursday, and in her subsequent seasons will
bo managod by CoL B. E. J. Miles.

Miss Henrietta Grossman, one of the pretty
Madison Square Theatre Hazel Kirke's, is to
become a member of tho stock company of
the Lycoum Theatre.

Miss Minnie Palmer's curious costumo on
Broadway yesterday attracted considerable
attention, as the littlo lady presumably in.
tended it should do. Sho woro on the back
of her head an enormous blue Tarn O'Bhanter
hat, of such colossal proportions that the
effect was it must he said ludicrout. The
littlo actress had brilliantly rosy cheeks and
a conscious smilo which nono could fail to
observe.

Foolllght Chat.
Lew Dockstsder announces that at his theatre

the laughter and upplause aro alwajn the same,
thousb the menu" Is different. Next week
Courtis Il'Alton, a new baritone, will make his

appearance. The sketches called "Shakespeare
or nacon Thloht" and "Cleveland's Western
Trip" will bs continued.

The Dijon Onera-nous- e will be closed Monday
evening, In order that arrangements may be made
for the gorgeous production of "Conrad the Co-
rsair" on the following night. Dlieyhas been
doing a big business In ' ' Adonis. M

The serenade written by Anthony nelff and
suintby Zalambolnthe "The Arabian Nights,"
seems to have caught the popular taste and re-
ceives st least a couple of encores each night.
Ulss Cells Ellis has resumed her place In tht osaL

Miss Clara Mortis, at the Orand Opera-nou- next
week, will play In ' V Article 4T on Monday and
Tuesday, In ''Ths New Magdalen" on Wednes-
day, on Thursday and Friday In her new play,
"ltenee,"sndon Saturday, at the matlni and
evening performance, In " Allxe."

Salsbnry'a Tronbadonrs will elose a successful
emtagement at the Bijou Opsra-Uou- se

After this season they win sail from San Francisco
and visit Japan, China, India, Bot.h Africa,
Australia, England, Scotland and Ireland under
the management ot Frank Maeder.

-

NOTED Df POLITICAL RESORTS.

Frank Opinions Abent Pnbllo 9Isn nnd Cur-
rent Events,

taPft UB local statesmen are
frU

.p. O I 1 having a good deal to
ArYFTfxt ,,vy BDOnt 0 coming

Ory lll'' campaign and election.

AWY 1 jL. Here are some bit of
yr I r oonYeraationover.

I J heard last evening by
T I an Evwaito) Wosxn

(TT , III reporter is going the
LV

iir jjxfj ronndi of political
"" M rogortg,

" Come, let's havo a drink."
" He h as been a Senator four years and is

broke."
" Then he is either honest or has had hard

luck."
" Tho Navy-Yar- d is good for 4,000 Demo-

cratic voters."
" Yes, and yon can put down 8,000 for the

Aqueduct."
" He puts on airs becauso his brother Is an

Alderman."
"Is that Tom Oohlltree? Why, he looks

liko a Democrat."
" I'll bet 8100 that nenry George will get

60.000 votes in tho olty."
How many votes did John Kelly get for

Governor in 1870?"" Why, he got 77,000, of whioh 43,000 were
polled in this city."" The clambake season is over, and Col.
James J. Mooney looks sad."

"Maurice J. Power, P. J., is a self-ma-

man."" Yes, he made himself a Police Justice."
Why don't the police stop the bosses

when ihuy begin to raffle off ths offices ?"" It is ? for me to stop drinking, but it
is just as easy to begin again."

He was the best primary inspector I ever
sow. Now he is hid away in the Custom-House- ."

"Guess the leaders are sorry they coaxfd
Abram S. Hewitt so hard to accept the Mayor-
alty nomination."

''Here comes Chief-Justic- e Patrick Glad-
stone Duffy."

" Have you seen Fred Gibbf ht ?"
"Wait till the boys know how the offices

are to be divided up, then they will declare
themselves candidates."

" He will be a candidate for the nomina-
tion for Surrogate if Tammany Hall gets it."" What a chance we Republicans will have
if you Democrats nominate favorites ox unfit
Candida tea,"

" Ex.Sheriff James O'Brien will bet ftl.000
that Henry George will get 100,000 rotes in
tbe State."

" What a roll-ca- ll the names of the bank
cashiers, defaulters and boodlors now in
Canada would make." '

"Politics, not baseball, is the national
game."

"I wonder if they will want ustocon-- y

torches next year. I carried a torch in 188
and here I am with rust on the creases of my
trousers."

ACTORS WHO LIKE TO FISH.

McKee Rankin is a devoted fisherman.
Joe Murphy has a fishing outfit in Maino.
William Orano fishes when his yacht Is

Lawrence Barrett finds fishing conducivo
to study.

Edward Harrigan is a handy man with pole
and line.

Edward Sothera fishes because it facilitates
meditation.

James Collier boosts of his SheepBhead Bay
achievements.

Dixey generally finds his bait stolen, but
he likes to fish.

Al Follin likes to troll for blue-fli- h in the
Great South Bay.

Oliver Doud Byron drops a hoop in the
Shrewsbury River.

Frederick Robinson is a familiar fisherman
in Canadian waters. , .

Ned Marsden has almost fished ont
Sen room Lake this fall.

Frank Mayo has the reputation of knowing
every trout steam in Pcnnsylvtnia.

Lester Wallaek spends days and days
angling off the dock at Mamaroueck.

" Rilly " Florence would not aet well if he
oould not fish occasionally in the Resti-gouch- e.

Competition Nbsnld lie ths t.lfo or Trade.
bntoor "UtMtEnsllih." "Whlto-Oips'an- d "Ctom-Omntr- y

cigarette hTS bn manufactured with nch
cara that thfty find n efimpettmrs. They far anrpaaa anr
rlgaratu srr roocd. Klonaj Tobacoo G., rtaw
Yurk, aoU manufacturors.

;: m, rfWBKM
PICKED UP HERE AND THERE. V H

O'Connor and Desmond, the Irish patriots, WM Hfl
have gone to Philadelphia, are expected baokbsj Wflday or two. '

( iHFriends ef Miss Marian Booth, the actresr, otM IHsK
her attention to the fact that she was the centre sf iHHa group of six short-halrs- d women on Broadwaf IjLH
yesterday, rretty glrla seem to be going U.fss" jsflH
fighting " crops " In unuiuaj numbers this HtL v ,' LH

The Rev. Dr. Joseph Parker, wbo rsgtears H illthe Everett In a dashing hand from "The GMy ' aHTemple, London," left this week for a brief leetssv .'CHIng tonr In Connecticut. He will be back o. tHrow but Is not expected to preach Sunday, Oirtas: JHte fatigue from his recent engagsmeats. 'S, vHH
The Rev. John Browne, of Derrv, who Is hers Ifffilraising funds to holp his congregation bulM'a 'lHmanse, heard that Tns World said sotaethtsst jjaH

pleasant abont blm Sunday, but he wouldn't beyi ''9Hnewspaper on the Sabbath to read what It WMby Jssnslfl
lie was surprised to learn that newspapers WfjasT ?jf
permitted to be sold on Sunday In Nsw York, A d

A treat many Fanama dealers buy tobs,coa''ij sJaHNew York, although they reach here on the st HHvans line steamers. Central Americans st tfct JHUnion Square Hotel now number V. Ytaxa, tosjw9HHH
de Ytaza and 3. Humphreys, ef Panama; FnjiiMpSHI
Arias, of Acapulco, and Dr. Josi Weber, of Carta- -' jtlHssl
geaa, In their ranks. Rafael de la Core, ef VeaWr afllsnela, and 1. O. Sarget, of Panama, are' at Iks) 'IbsbIibbbbb!
Hoffman. , 4 g; 'oHH

Bome twenty years ago a bridegroom, who Bay 'jHbe called John Smith as an aid to Identlacaoto,' ,!

bronght his wife on the wedding tcur to a watV-.,W-

known Broadway hotel. He has ooms back; aw '"JH
with another bride ot precisely the same age M oat 'JflHI
first, and has prevailed on the hotel-clerk- to j jjaflB
mlt him for a while to conceal- - his Identity. B tfhHremembers how his New York friends, guyed hist . H
In ISM abont marrying so yonngawoman. its' jSssLsssi
was pretty well off then, bat he counts his fortes 'SsSbH
lnslxflrures now and Is a big man In a olty aet aflsH
very far off. .l; Isbbsbsb

'AMUSEMENTS. f
1 fTX a.TRKFT TnEATRK. Oor.etasnl' 'SasBssi
Xy Batero.T only iiirlss this rurrSMB. , ' Xrassssal

""i'd-b-B

H.R.JACOBS'S 8D AVE. THEATRES iiHoonwsn J1ST ST. ValasssssslPrices, 10c; Res.Soats.20a & 30VSH
MisrtTmi&A hwM

DOCKSTADER'S. ilsM
Cleveland's Western Trip, IfltasssH

volunteer niid Thistle. umM

ThTrr ' .slUwt.boTT AdobtlmJMr HrarglTsa. CMlIrinVlSf .'. H

i Opsn frra noon nntU 10 P. M. - VMHtoJ6tE'8TllSIf5S: VHsssB
f. Sthtt.. batwsulthaTt, sad Brnadnr. i flSSBSSsssl

'sirRi! EAST LYWNE. ' 1
1 MATiNETtH-Uo- B.. WadV. Thars.. aai., JVSsbIbbbiI

PAarEV!,.J:Jr,rrrTrrr:KVA- - SW

ROBH1irfTNii'UArlE, ' UlSllHla nrooaaa aomadr, sSbsssbb
TUB HENRIETTA.

BBATB BkOURZD TWO WBgKfl IK JjrrASCJV's' flB
T. VAN DKR rrrPOKKrf........PlrtoTfOrLblTM'-sil-

Laabtn. TUnlat, Oct. 17 1 William k. ShanroeaJ S Jbbsbsbdi
sHaniat. Oat. It. William Mualoal Director. 3HHAnVritoa.SlSaU,l.C0andsi. -

A OADEMVOF Mtslcj; 14th at. and IrrtasJrisssJ Su9sSBBsl
A ITHHJtEK. SranlnraalS. Mat. Sat, at JyT, 'SaaSBSBa
Ulabsrate sraoaetlan ff tbs Ut London Ifaliidwaasa V,obsbbbbbb1

A BARK SECRET ;MIlMomd mIi, B?o.. lie., 81. Famllr elrela, ao7 .' tlssBsTasBaQgakKIii APMisaiow. w. VjssbsbsbI
3.RAWD OMKRA.nOUSK. ' 9H

Next ur,i,ylpfurr. pffiifrwKSrwflf rrtarints I "l SsLassi
LOWnOW AMD VfCTOMA'OufrlLHa. J WM

UOO OPRItA-HOUKt- :. Broadway and sh ski i;'fLssSBa
FKarURUANOB AT 8. ' !

bAlir-tUJII- TilOtlllAUOUmJ, I i'JbssBBsI
In taatr latett anoooaa. J BH

COMPANY In a frand production of TUB OOUSjaTl "'''aHpoata now on aala. u
THI5ATRE. BPKOlAii' iYHsBSlSTAB Oommenetnc nrrt Monday Bnnlns, sbTsbbbbsI

josWtt1&&'6x. -- i
Baata aowoaaalo. V i BP

5TH AVE. TilttATRB' ATH WKfflQ ,?HE"" MRS tUfSTRY"""13 'itHacoompanl by UAUhlO BARHTMORX e4"ajsf ! '"ftsasasal
cnWrAl-E.oJuct- U f'mflplandld aoanaty and appotntmants. - I jssbsss1

TV AM.AUK'3. '4BBSBBsi
Y nndar th- - dtraotion sf Mr. IIKNKTB. ABaBTsV. :VHHTITK I ObarioWra W Uwn. Oamand Torrl,' 'afsSBSsa

' haras unna, K. O. Ward. Sam BstMeajMOUSE. j,u, n OoaWas. KnldJU MOan; 1 Vt2a?H
TRAP. I ALb.). BT.m.a. ..! Bat. Mat., tjfijJfHT VCliUDI TIlRATrtE. 4thaT.aadS3dtisVlf

milALIA T Ftrat appaaraneo of. Joakw) wSHHI man In "Inrpoator Braaait." AhilllllJ JPllstl 3sbsbssssb
BiaUl Blah. "llTroTstora." . BSsfl


